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NARRATIVE. 








From the Youth’s Friend. 
ON ORDER AND NEATNESS, 

“ What, scolding again, mother,” said Rich- 
ard Appleton to his wife, on entering his 
house ; “‘ I am very sorry for it, for I have rea- 
son to fear you have just occasion. What is 
the matter?” ‘* Why,” said his wife, “ here’s 
our Mary, who has had nothing at all to do all 
day long, but just to brighten up the few 
things over the mantel-piece, scour the floor, 
rub down the furniture, and clean these two 
little windows; and here is the place now in 
such confusion as was never before seen: I 
would have done it all myself in a very little 
time, but I wanted to finish the work I had in 
hand, to take to the shop and get my money, 
which you know we particularly want; but for 
allthat, I could not bear that you should come 
home and not have a clean house to sit down 
comfortably in. Mary is old enough now, I 
am sure, to do it; and she can do it, if she 
would. I said every thing that I could think 
of, to persuade her to do it; but because I 
did not stand over her, this is how she has 
served me. I should be ashamed of myself, if 
Iwere her.” ‘‘ Well, my dear,” said Rich- 
ard, “perhaps she is: how is it, Mary, you 
did not do as your mother wished you? you 
know she is particularly cleanly and nice in 
her household affairs herself, and nothing vex- 
es her so much, as to see any person otherwise; 
and I don’t wonder that she isso angry with 
you, who appear to be so little improved by such 
an excellent example continuaily betore you: 
don’t they ever talk to you at the Sabbath 
School about ‘order and neatness?? I wish 
they would ; for, in my opinion, one’s happiness 
depends upon these little things a great deal 
more than many persons are ready toadmit. Now, 
what have you been doing?’ ‘ Why, father,” 
said Mary, still hanging down her head, and 
sobbing most piteously, “ I thought I could have 
done it in less time than I found I could, and, 
as [ have a long chapter to repeat to-morrow, 
I wanted to make myself perfect in it.” ‘And 
pray,” said her father, “how -long have you 
had that chapter to learn?” ‘Why, a fort- 
night, father,” said Mary: ‘I should have 
said it last Sabbath, but I was not quite per- 
fect.” ‘* And when,” said her father, “ did 
you first begin to learn it?” To this question 
Mary returned no answer, but burst into tears. 
“TI see plainly how it is,” said her father, 
“you have had this chapter to learn for this 
fortnight, and have neglected it till to-day, 
When your mother gave you this work to do; 
and itis ten to one that you have done neith- 
& of them as you ought to do. Can you re- 
peat the chapter correctly now?” “No, fa- 
ther,” replied Mary, very sorrowfully. ‘There, 
that’s just at I suspected: I see you are very 
much distressed, and will be I don’t know how 
much disgraced to-morrow at the Sabbath 
School. Now, I will just give you a few words 
of advice. You know your mother’s plan is, 


@ place for every thing, and every thing in its 
place; then they are handy, and no time is lost 
in finding them when they are wanted; be- 
Sides, when every thing is in its place, they be- 
come ornamental as well as useful: and let 
‘very thing be kept perfectly clean; things 





will rust out a great deal sooner than they will 
wear out. Then, again, never leave any thing 
to do till to-morrow, which can be done to-day; 
for something may happen to-morrow which 
will prevent you from doing it, and the thing 
may be spoiled: always do onething at a time, 
and do that first which is most important; be 
more anxious to do every thing well, than 
quick; never do things in a lurry. If you 
adopt these few maxims, you will find that. 
your labour will amazingly diminish; you 
will never be in confusion, and will always have 
leisure to do every necessary thing.” As Ma- 
ry’s father delivered this advice in such an af- 
fectionate tone, she was encouraged to think 
he had forgiven her; and her mother was so 
much pleased with this well-timed advice, that 
she forgot what occasioned it, and turning to 
her daughter, she said, ‘‘ Well, my dear Mary, 
if you will adopt the good advice of your fath- 
er, I shall be one of the happiest mothers.” — 
Mary saw the propriety of the advice, and the 
affection of her parents, and resolved immedi- 
ately to attempt it: she saw there was nothing 
like order and neatness. 
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From the Juvenile Magazine. 
LITTLE MARY. 

Little Mary was a very pretty child, about 
two years old. Shecould not talk—but if you 
asked her ‘which was mamma’s, or papa’s pic- 
ture, she would point her tiny finger to them, 
in a minute; and she could tell what part of 
the carpet was red, and what was blue. When 
her matumed was checi fia; che woo'd leegh and 
frolic, and play “ hide and go peep,” with her 
sister Anne, who was four years older ;—but 
when her mamma seemed sad, the little girl 
would either sit still at her feet and look up 
with the tear-drop in her bright blue eyes,—or 
climb up into her mother’s lap, and putting her 
white arm about her neck, would kiss her, and 
wipe away the tears, with the corner of her lit- 
tle apron. 

Anne loved her sister very much; and used 
to give her the prettiest toys to play with.— 
Sometimes she would get her picture-books, 
and try to teach her A, B, C,—and when bed- 
time came, she would clasp the little girl’s 
hands, and make her kneel beside her mother, 
where she said her prayers. Their mother 
was never afraid to leave her children alone 
together. For Mary was always good-natured; 
and Anne was a very careful child. She had 
no bad tricks,—such as getting on the back 
ef chairs, or standing on the fender, or climb- 
ing on the tables, and many other wrong things, 
which wild and cross children are apt to do,— 
and she never played roughly with little Mary. 

One bright and pleasant summer afternoon, 
Mary’s mother went to walk with her girls, to 
see their good aunt. It was far fiom their 
home; but their mother knew that exercise 
was good for children. They had a very 
pleasant time; for their aunt was very glad to 
see them, and gave them many nice things, 
and told Anne a great many pretty stories, 
while Mary played with the white kitten. Be- 
fore they got home, there came up a shower, 
and they were made very wet. Her little girls 
were put to bed, and great care was taken, 
that they might not catch cold. When they 








awoke inthe morning, Anne was quite well,— 
but Marvy was sick. Her mamma sent for the 
doctor; and he said she would have a fever. 

Although little Mary was tenderly nursed, 
she grew worse and worse. She would lie 
all day without stirring, and almost without 
breathing. Anne never left the cradle; but 
sat all day long, watching her little sister. 
One day, Mary was very restless, and suffered 
very much; and her mother kneeled down, 
and prayed to God, that he would either make 
her little girl well again, or take her to him- 
self. When she was done, Anne asked her 
why she prayed to God to take little Mary 
away. ‘* My dear,” said her mother, “‘ your 
sister is in a great deal of pain, and suffers 
very much; and if she is not to get well again, 
I wish to have her go to heaven, and be at 
rest.” Anne did not quite know what her 
mother meant; but she knew that she wasvery 
kind to Mary, when she was well, and loved 
her very much,—and she thought she meant 
still to be good to Mary, though it made her 
cry sadly, when she thought that her sister 
would go away “ for always.” 

In about a week, little Mary died; and 
when Anne felt of her wrist, in the morning, 
as she had seen the doctor do,—and found that 
it did not beat under her fingers,—and that it 
was all cold, she knew that Mary was dead— 
and would never play with her any more. She 
sat down and cried; and told her mother that 
she thought it was very wrong for God to car- 
ry her sister away. Her mother took her in 
her lap, and told her that God was always 
good ; and did every thing right. ‘ Besides,” 
she said, “little Mary has not gone away for- 
ever. If youare a good girl, you will see her 
again in heaven, where God has placed her, 
There she will never be sick, or have any 
reason to cry. Mary has gone to see your 
dear father; and we shall go too—perhaps we 
may go very soon; and you must bea good 
child, sothat you may see them again.” Per- 
haps Anne did not understand all her mother 
meant ; but she supposed it was right for God 
to take little Mary to himself—and she did not 
complain, though she cried very often, when 
she thought of Mary. 

After Mary was buried, Anne began to grow 
cheerful But when she saw her little sister’s 
play-things, and her red shoes, she would 
think what good times they used to have, and 
she could not help crying, when she thought 
the little darling would never come back again. 


From the Youth’s Friend. 
MY GRAND-MOTHER’S GRAVE. 

* Will you not go with me, Ellen?” said the 
pleading voice of a little girl to her youthful 
companion ; ‘‘ Will you not go with me, just to 
look at my grandmother's grave?” ‘I willgo 
with you, Mary, for we are not far from the 
church-yard, and I remember your grandmoth- 
er very well, and I used to love her too.” “I 
think every one who knew her must have loved 
her,” was Mary’s reply as they proceeded to- 
gether; ‘‘ she wasso kind and so good, especi- 
ally to little children. It is now nearly three 
years since she closed her eyes in death, and I 
can never forget,” continued the youthful speak- 
er, with an earnestness that quickly found its 
way to the heart of Ellen, and brought tears’ 
into her eyes, “I never can forget the solemn 
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scene. My father and mother, my little broth- 
er and myself, kneeled by the bedside to re- 
ceive her blessing and her last farewell, and 
—but I cannot tell you all, Ellen—my grand- 
mother was very happy when she died ; for, as 
my mother used to tell me, she loved the Lord 
Jesus while she lived and he did not forsake her 
in the hour ofdeath. And I never look at that 
grave, Ellen, where I have so often knelt when 
a very little girl, but it comes into my mind 
how many prayers my grandmother has offered 
for me, and how she used to teach me to pray 
for myself, and try to lead me in the way to 
heaven. And thenI think how good God is 
to children, when he gives them fathers and 
mothers, or friends who love Him, and who are 
able and willing to teach them the things 
that are good; who will read to them in the 
Bible and explain it to them, and tell them 
about the Lord Jesus Christ, who came down 
from heaven, and laid down his precious life on 
fhe cross for sinners such as we are, that we 
might have our hearts cleansed from all sin, and 
when we die, be taken to heaven to live with Him 
forever. And I know that children are very 
wicked who know these things, and yet do not 
care any thing about them, and I often pray that 
{ never may become so careless, and forget and 
displease God.” ‘‘ Let us kneel down here now 
together,” said the weeping Eller. The little 
girls did so, and Mary offered in a low, solemn 
tone of voice, a simple but fervent prayer for 
them both, in the lonely village church-yard, 
by the side of her grand-mother’s grave. 
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SABBATH SCHOOL LIBRARIES. 


Libraries are found so very useful, thata 
Sabbath School can scarcely be kept in suc- 
cessful operation without one. In procuring a 
suitable number of books for a library, one of 
two methods is usually adopted. First, individ- 
uals go round from house to house, and procure 
donations of such books as each family are dis- 
posed to give. Second, a subscription in mo- 
ney is made, and the books purchased at the 
Sabbath School Depository. The first plan is 
a very poor one, and the last a very good 
one. I have seen a library of a hundred vol- 
umes collected in the first method, and not six 
of those volumes suitable for the reading of 
Sabbath scholars. The consequence was, the 
books rested on the shelf month after month, 
for the scholars were wise enough to refrain 
from reading what they could not understand. 

Many object to the second plan, because the 
expense is too great. They mistake the price 
of a library. Small books are the best, and 
through the exertions of the American Sunday 
School Union, we can now be supplied with a 
large variety of small books of a religious char- 
acter. Tvx dollars will purchase a library of 
a hundred and fifty volumes, and among them 
there will be no two alike. The prices will 
vary from one cent to fifty cents per volume. 
Thus, the youngest, and oldest scholars can 
draw books suitable for their own reading. 

In country neighborhoods from five to ten 
dollars is sufficient to procure a library for the 
commencement. After six months or a year, 
three or four dollars worth more may be added 
of new books. 

It is a very good plan to allow the scholars 
themselves to contribute towards the purchase 
ofa library, I have known scholars who have 
given one, two, or three cents each. In such 
cases they seem to value the library more high- 
ly. By a little attention to the subject, nearly 
every neighbourhood in our country might 
procure a good library at their own expense. 

The books should all be of a religious or 
@oral character. In country places it is ne- 











cessary that the books sould be exchanged on 
the Sabbath, and by many children will be read 
on the same day. Therefore, they should all 
be of a character suited tothe exercisesof that 
day. 

The advantages of alibrary are many. 1. It 
excites among the scholars a deeper interest in 
the school. 2. The perusal of the books en- 
larges their minds. 3. By means of these 
books, a taste for reading is carried into every 
family where there are scholars. ‘The books of 
our librarics are so interesting, that they are 
read by parents as well as children, and there 
are numerous families who can tell the happi- 
ness they have felt while gathered around the 
fire-side on a winter’s evening listening to some 
one of their cheerful number, reading the in- 
structive volume brought from the Sabbath 
School library. 
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MEMOIR OF WORTHINGTON M. WRIGHT, 
late of Rochester, N. Y. 

He was a scholar belonging to the Sabbath 
School, attached to the 2d Presbyterian Church 
in Rochester, who died on the 12th of Novem- 
ber, 1827, aged 8 years. 

In December, 1826, he was suddenly at- 
tacked with copious bleeding from the lungs. 
This complaint was the commencement of a 
consumption which terminated in his death. 

After the first attack of bleeding had subsi- 
ded, as it was apprehended the complaint might 
return and soon prove fatal, the father held the 
following conversation with his child in view of 
his danger. 

What if you should not get well, should you 
be willing to die? 

‘1 should if I had a new heart.” 

What is it to have a new heart? 

‘Tt is to have good thoughts.” 

Why should you be willing to die, if you had 
a new heart ? 

** Because it is a great deal better to live in 
heaven than in this world. There I should 
dwell with Christ and God, and good folks.” 

Had you not rather live longer in this world, 
and play with boys, and be with your parents, 
than to die now, and go to heaven! 

** No Sir, I had rather live in heaven. Be- 
cause if I had anew heart, I should be some 
wicked—for every body is wicked in this world. 
If I had a new heart, 1 should be willing to 
have a fit, and die right off. If I was in heav- 
en, I should not hear folks swear—I hate to 
hear them swear: I don’t love to be where 
wicked folks are.” 

Do you love God better than your father or 
mother ? 

“Yes Sir, Ido. Should I, father?’ 

Yes. But why do you love God? 

** Because he is good.” 

What did Christ come into the world for? 

“To save sinners. 
I knew that, a great while ago.” 

Do you pray? 

* Yes Sir.” 

What do you pray for—that you may get well? 

“No Sir, I don’t think much about that.” 

What then do you pray for? 

“That I may havea new heart.” 

Family prayer was now attended for the 
evening. After a little time the conversation 
was again resumed. 

Did you pray along with your father as he 
did? 

“No Sir, I could not keep up with you. I 
prayed my own prayer.” 

What was it? 

“T kept praying that I might have a new 





heart, and all my brothers and sisters, and eve- 
ry body that is in the world.” 


He died to save sinners.. 
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Do you pray every night? 

“Yes Sir, and I cry every time I pray, be. 
fore I have done.” 

Why do you cry ? 

“On account of my wicked thoughts,—f,4. 
ther, 1 feel happy; I love God—I want to pray 
all night. Can’t I sit up in the rocking-chaiy 
all night to pray, and so lie down once in a 
while to rest?” 

It would fatigue you too much my child, you 
are not able. 

“Well father, wont you pray for me again? 
I shall get a new heart quicker.” 

A prayer was again offered, in which he ap. 
peared to unite earnestly. 

During the night he was more unwell; but 
was soon relieved, when he said, “ now I know 
I shall live till morning.” How do you know 
that? “ Because I am better, and God put it 
into your mind to give me some medicine—God 
did it. He did not do it exactly; but he put it 
into your mind to doit, and he would not do 
that, if he did not mean I should live til] morn- 
ing.” 

‘Tn the morning he began conversation by 
saying, ‘‘ Father, have not I got anew heart? 
I love God.” ; 

I do not know. You must continue to pray 
—and if you love God because he is good, [ 
shall hope you have. Can you give yourself 
away to God ? 

* Yes Sir, I can give myself to God, just as 
you give me an apple, or any thing else.” 

If God should think it best that you should 
die now, are you willing ? 

** Yes Sir.” 

Do you love God now better than you ever 
did before? 

‘No Sir, I loved him when we lived in 
R I used to pray to myself when I 
was at school. And if F get well I can pray 
in school again, and when I am coming home 
from schoo] on the side-walks.” 

He partially recovered from this sickness. 
But in August last, (1827,) symptoms of a con- 
firmed consumption became evident, and he 
rapidly declined from that time till his death. 

In the former part of his last confinement, 
he became doubtful whether he had experienc- 
ed a saving change of heart; but said he should 
be willing to die, if he knew he had anew 
heart: and gave asa reason, that he had rath- 
er live in heaven where God is, and where 
there is no sin, but where all love and praise 
God. About a fortnight after, however, he ex- 
pressed himself with decision, that he loved 
God, and had no doubt of it. This change 
of opinion respecting himself, was not produc- 
ed by the least encouragement, or favourable 
representation of his spiritual state, by any one; 
but seemed to be the result of his devout reflec- 
tions and prayers. From that time he always 
expressed himself decidedly, respecting his 
love to God, and hope of heaven. At one time 
he said, “I think I have got a new heart and 
shall go to heaven—I feel as though I should, 
and I shall praise God & Jesus Christ his Son.” 

At this time he related the exercises he had 
about two years ago. He said, ‘‘ F used to go 
away alone to pray. When I began my pray- 
ers, Iuged to cry for my sins: but when 
had prayed longer, I loved God and felt hap- 
py- And one Sabbath day since we lived here, 
when you were gone to meeting, F went into 
the bed-room and kneeled down, and leaned 
my head upon the bed and cried for my sis: 
then I prayed and felt happy.”—At the same 
interview he conversed with an older brother 
and a younger sister. He asked them if they 
did not want new hearts—and told them if 
they did, they must be sorry for their sins and 
pray toGod. His little sister said, “1 don't 
know what to say.” He replied, “ You mus‘ 
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say the Lord’s prayer, you will find it in Mat- 
thew, and you must ask father and mother to 
teach you topray. At this time he also told 


his own method of prayer. This method had 
never been suggested to him. “First,” said 
he, I pray God to forgive my sins, then I pray 
for my parents, then for my brothers and sister, 
and for J..., (the coloured girl;) then ] pray for 
the Sabbath School scholars; then for the 
teachers, then for all the people, then for the 
heathen—and then I pray for myself again.” 

His mind was especially exercised about the 
heathen. He inquired one day when nothing 
had been said on the subject, ‘“‘ Have Bibles 
been sent to the heathen?” And being asked 
why he wished them to have the Bible—he an- 
swered, “so that they might be saved.” 

What said his father shall be done with your 
money (a few shillings he had laid up) if you 
should not live? ‘‘ You may give it to the 
heathen,” said he, “‘ or you may buy Bibles and 
send to them.” 

His apparent resignation to the will of God, 
israrely surpassed by older Christians who 
have made great advances in holy living. His 
unusual patience, as well as his conversation, 
discovered an habitual view of the hand of God 
in all his sufferings. Whatever God chose 
should be, always satisfied him. 

His views were carried above the world.— 
He said one day, “I do not love any thing in 
this world.” And said he felt happier than 
when he was well, because he took comfort in 
God. 

He had a distinct view of the character of 
Christ as the Saviour of sinners. He said to 
his father, one evening, “you do not always 
pray for Christ’s sake. Every thing! pray for, 
I pray for Christ’ssake. Christ was good to 
let them kill him by driving nails through his 
hands and feet into the wood.” 

He would seldom express a choice whether 
tolive or die. But chose that God should do 
with him as he pleased. When he expressed 
any choice, it was rather to die that he might 
praise God with all his heart. He said he was 
not afraid to die at any time, because ‘‘ God 
would be with him.” The only thing for which 
he expressed any desire to live longer was, that 
he might attend to Sabbath Schools more ; 
“then” said he, ‘I should be willing to die.” 

In this happy frame of mind he continued 
till his senses were benumbed by the chill hand 
of death. 

He has now gone, we trust, to that blessed 
world where his infant mind is purified and ex- 
panded to enjoy the bright vision of God. 








NATURAL HISTORY. 


THE PEACOCK. 

This remarkable bird is one of the most 
beautiful of the feather creation. It is usually 
about three feet in height from the ground to 
the top of its head. The feathers of its tail 
frequently measure four feet. Its legs are 
rough and its feet appear ugly. The head, 
neck, and breast are of a beautiful blue col- 
our ; on the top of its head isa plume of green- 
ish feathers; above and below the eyes are 
white streaks; the back and upper part of the 
Wings are light ash mixed with black stripes ; 
its wide spreading train is unparalleled for its 
beauty, the feathers of which have a mixture 
of shining green, blue, and gold colour, orna- 
mented with regular dark spots surrounded 
with green, and having the appearance of nu- 
merous eyes. The train thus variegated has a 
most splendid effect when displayed against the 
rays of the sun, and then it exhibits a most in- 
teresting variety of colours. The Peahen is a 








The Peacock, though possessed of so much 
dazzling finery, is both cruel and stupid: and 
its loud screaming is very disagreeable, and a 
sure sign of approaching bad weather. 

Scripture References.—In the early ages of 
the world the elegance of the Peacock attract- 
ed admiration, and the Scriptures inform us 
that the ships of Solomon, which traded once 
in three years to Tarshish, brought, among 
other curious things, Peacocks to grace the es- 
tablishment of that renowned menarch.—1l 
Kings x. 22. 

The Almighty, in presenting to Job a re- 
view ofsome of the most magnificent works of 
creation, with a view to show the incapacity of 
vain man, urges the inquiry, ‘ Gavest thou the 
goodly wings unto the Peacocks?” Job xxxix. 
13. This refers to the nature of their plum- 
age, especially the train which grows out of 
their backs, and spreads above the tail, and 
displays in a striking manner the wondrous 
power of God, who could bestow upon a crea- 
ture such an assemblage of brilliant coloured 
feathers. 

The Peacock is a just emblem of those per- 
sons, who with the most showy outside appear- 
ance, possess not the more valuable qualities of 
the mind. It struts about to show its fine 
feathers, yet other birds do not envy the Pea- 
cock its gaudy colours ; neither should we be 
envious of other persons because they may 
have finer clothes than we can afford to wear. 
God bestows his gifts variously, and it often oc- 
curs that those gifts which make the finest 
show are not the most valuable and useful.— 
Let us hence learn the importance of content- 





ment and humility, ‘‘for God resisteth the proud, 
and giveth grace to the humble.” —1 Peter v. 5. 
—-ee— 


From the Christian Advocate and Journal. 
EXTRAORDINARY SAGACITY OF A DOG. 


Mr. Editor :—Although the following cir- 
cumstance may seem incredible, or bordering 
upon the marvellous, yet it was related to me 
by aneye witness, the owner of the dog, a gen- 
tleman of the most undoubted veracity, the 
Rev. Mr.S -, of H , in the state of 
Rhode Island, and confirmed by every mem- 
ber of his reputable family. So that with me 
there can be no doubt of the facts, surprising 
as they are. 

Having arrived at the house of my friend, the 
gentleman above mentioned, whom I had not 
seen for the last ten years, after the usual salu- 
tations and inquiries respecting the several 
members ofthe family, the presence of a little 
dog reminded me of the sagacious old cur which 
I had seen on former visits, and whose surpris- 
ing ability to comprehend the meaning of words 
had often filled me with astonishment. Ac- 
cordingly I was led to inquire after old Bouse. 
The reply of my friend was, he starved himself 
and was drowned. He then related the par- 
ticulars as follows :—Bouse, said he, had lived 
to be very old, and had become decrepid and 
useless, and withal somewhat filthy, so that his 
presence was disagreeable, and particularly 
irksome to the maid, who often expressed her 
desire that he would die, and had often solici- 
ted the men to despatch him.—But as she 
could not prevail on any one to become the ex- 
ecutioner of one who had been so long a 
faithful servant of the family, she at length in 
a fit of irritation occasioned by the trouble he 
gave her, declared that if no one else would 
kill him, she would commit the deed herself, 
by poisoning his food, and then the old plague 
would be out of the way. Bouse, who had 
been listening to the threat as he lay beneath 
the table, immediately arose and walked delib- 











smaller bird, and not near so beautiful in its 
appearance. 


erately out of the door, which was noticed by 
the family. But what was still more singular, 











he did not return as usual, and when he was 
called to come in, he absolutely declined, 
while he stood at a distance with a wishful but 
suspicious look ; nor could any member of the 
family ever prevail upon him to re-enter the 
house. And when he was carried in by main 
strength, he would invariably embrace the first 
opportunity to get out again. But this wasnot 
the only method he had to avoid the conse- 
quence of the threat that had been made 
against him, for he absolutely refused to eat; 
and though the maid and other members of 
the family would use every method in their 
power to induce him to eat, yet neither the 
luxuries that were prepared, nor the confes- 
sions of the maid, could ever induce him to 
eat or drink any thing whatever, though his ac- 
tions were always expressive of his exceeding 
hunger and thirst. And as if to convince them 
of the depth of his distrust and the firmness of 
his purpose, he went daily about forty rods to 
a small stream to drink, and this he continued 
until he became so feeble-and emaciated that 
he could not walk the distance without lying 
down by the way torest. At length he be- 
came so feeble that as he stood -to drink, his 
trembling limbs gave way, and he plunged in- 
to the stream, from which he could not extri- 
cate himself, and consequently was drowned. 
Siema. 
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Dr. Conyers.—It is said of Dr. Conyers that 
he appeared to have had serious impressions 
from his infancy; and is remembered to have 
retired at a certain time from his playfellows, 
when only five years of age, and to have run 
down a lane to pray. He was very fond of 
going to church when a little boy; and if he 
happened to be at play when the bell tolled for 
any ordinary service of the day, no solicitations 
of his juvenile companions could restrain his 
attendance. 

Now, let the regard this youth showed for 
prayer, teach you to love it more. Never rise 
in the morning, nox lie down at night, without 
praying to God; for he has said, ‘ Ask and ye 
shall receive, seek and ye shall find.’ 


—-el—- 

Anecdote of Mr. Jefferson. —While President 
of the U. States, passing on horseback a stream 
in Virginia, he was accosted by a feeble beg- 
gar, who implored his aid to heip him over it. 
— Without hesitation, he carried him over _be- 
hind him; and on the beggar telling him that he 
had neglected his wallet, he as good humour- 
edly, recrossed the stream and brought it to 
him. [ Virginian. 


—-ee- 

The Little Indian Girl.—A little Indian 
girl, seven years old, once expressed herself 
thus :—‘‘I have sometimes heard of Christ, and 
now I have experienced him to be just such a 
Saviour as I wanted! I have often heard peo- 
ple undertake to tell of the excellency that was 
in Christ; but their tongues are too short to 
express the beauty and Jove that is contained 
in that lovely Jesus! I cannot tell my poor 
relations how lovely Christ is! I wonder my 
poor playmates will choose that dreadful place 
which is called /ell, when here stands that 
beautiful person, Jesus, calling upon sinners, 
saying, ‘Come away, sinners, to heaven !’— 
Come, do come tomy Saviour! Shut him out 
no longer, for there is room enough in heaven 
for all you to be happy for evermore! It 
causes much joy, at times, that I delight to 
serve him; by the help of God, I mean to hold 
out to the end of my days!” 





Heaven.—Unless I see something beyond the grave 
worth dying for, there is nothing on this side worth living 
for. 
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YOUTH’S COMPANION. 
FAST DAY. 

During this week and the next, in almost 
every town in New England, one day will be 
set apart and kept as a day of Fasting. In 
Maine, New Hampshire and Massachusetts, 
yesterday was appointed ; in Connecticut, this 
day; in Vermont, Wednesday of next week. 
Perhaps some of our youthful readers do not 
well understand what is meant by a day of 
Fasting ; and even those who do know, may de- 
rive benefit from reading a few remarks about 
it in the Companion. 

Fasting is mentioned in Scripture asa duty. 
It issanctioned by the example of Daniel, of 
the pious Mordecai, of John Baptist and his 
disciples, of the primitive Christians generally, 
and of Christ himself. Christ gave directions 
to his followers, in what manner and spirit they 
should fast; and what superstitious things they 
should avoid, 2s connected with the duty.— 
God by his prophets reproved his ancient peo- 
ple, for insincere and ostentatious fasting ; but 
manifested his approbation of that fasting which 
was the fruit of a true and humble heart. 

Fasting should ever be attended with humili- 
ation, confession of sin, and prayer. Indeed 
these are the principal things that belong to 
the occasion. We might abstain from food 
without a holy motive, and without any good 
effect. This service would be only a form, and 
not acceptable to God. To eat food, or re- 
frain from eating, is not of itselfa religious 
act; but it is very proper to refrain at some 
times, when we humble ourselves before God. 

Though the Bible represents fasting asa 
Christian duty, it does not appoint any particu- 
lar days for the purpose. We are not there- 
fore to consider this annual fast, in the same 
light as we do the Sabbath. God commands 
us to xeep holy one day in seven. But the 
seasons for fasting and prayer, are left to the 
discretion of his people, whether to observe 
one day or another. Every Christian probably 
appoints some days of fasting and private de- 
votion which he observes alone. Sometimes 
several Christians agree, in a private manner, 
to observe some day in this manner. In other 
cases, a church appoints a day, and all the 
members agree to set it apart in that manner. 
But the annual fast throughout a whole state, 
is appointed and recommended by the Gover- 
nor, by public proclamation ; and then church- 
es and people through many towns, unite in 
making that day a holy solemnity. The reli- 
gious exercises of such an occasion are vari- 
ous also. ‘They may be confined to the closet. 
They may be by the members of a church in 
their vestry. They may be ina house of wor- 
ship, by asingle church and congregation. Or 
they may be on the same day inall the houses 
of worship throughout a large Commonwealth. 

What is the particular reason for abstaining 
from food? There are several reasons. One 
is, that we may forget the enjoymentsand plea- 
sures of this world, and give our minds more 
entirely to religious duties. Another is, that 
we may, by denying our appetites and suffer- 
ing the inconveniences of abstinence, practise 











self denial and humiliation of soul. Another 
is, that we may express a sense of our unwor- 
thiness of the least of all God’s mercies. We 
are apt to forget that we are dependent on God 
for the food which we daily eat, and that we 
have abused all the blessings of his providence. 
To decline partaking of them for a ‘time, 
makes us feel our dependence and unworthi- 
ness. A parent may take away favors from an 
offending child, deprive him perhaps of his us- 
ual food, to make him sorry for his disobedience. 
Or if the child is humble and sorry, he may re- 
frain from taking the favors which his parents 
freely bestow, because he feelg unworthy, and 
because he wishes to punish himself for his 
misconduct. Aman who was called a minister 
of the gospel once said, in his’ fast day sermon, 
** Some people say, we are unworthy to receive 
the favors of Providence. But I believe no 
such thing. We certainly have them in great 
abundance ; and why should God bestow them, 
if we do not deserve them?’ But this was a 
very vain-glorious speech. We hope every 
child that will read these pages has learned more 
than this, of the ingratitude and unworthiness of 
man. We hope that they will all feel them- 
selves unworthy to take even the crumbs, which 
fall from the table of the divine bounty. God 
filleth our cup with blessings, even to ovefflow- 
ing: but it is not because we merit them ; it is 
because he is abundant in goodness and in mer- 


cy, and sends his blessings upon the evil and 
unthankful. 


With our humiliation, or deep sense of our 
unworthiness, should be connected repentance 
and confession of our sins. If we have abused 
God’s gifts, we have committed sin ; if we are 
unworthy of his favors, we have rendered our- 
selves so by our transgressions. When we fast 
and pray, we must mourn for our sins and con- 
fess them; we must hate them and renounce 
them forever. We should not ask for the bles- 
sing of God on the coming year, without confes- 
sing & lamenting the iniquities of the year that 
is past. Our sins arethe cause of sickness and 
pain, and alt the losses and disappointments 
that we endure. We must therefore put away 
our sins, if we would be saved from troubles, 
and be blessed with prosperity and health. It 
is sin that pollutes all our enjoyments; and we 
must ourselves become pure, by repentance 
and the renewing of the Holy Ghost, or the rich- 


est blessings of Providence will only become a 
curse to us. 


One other important duty is prayer. We 
pray for the pardon of sin, and peace with God; 
for life and health during the year; for the 
blessing of God on our basket and store, and 
all the labor of our hands; and for the same 
blessings upon our friends and all the people 
of the country. We pray for grace to love and 
serve God, and follow Christ, and serve our 
generation according to his will, till death shall 
call usaway. We pray for everlasting salva- 
tion to our perishing souls, and the souls which 
God has made unto the ends of the world. 

It is very suitable that all the people should 
unite in such a service at the opening of the 
spring; that they should throng the house of 
God, and glorify his name with thanksgiving ; 
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while with one heart they confess their sins, 
and implore his favor for the mercies which 
they allneed. When they thus humble them. 
selves before God, let them not leave their chil. 
dren behind them. Let children abstain from 
recreation, and make the day a solemn Sabbath. 
Let them lament the follies of their childhood , 
and be humble for their sins. Let them re. 
turn to God with deep repentance; and with 
the language of humble faith say to him, “ My 
Father, thou art the guide of my youth.” Let 
them keep such a fast unto the Lord, that they 
may be accepted, and adopted into his family. 
Then, whether they live to the close of the 
year, or whether they shall be numbered with 
the dead, they will have God for their present 
and everlasting Portion. 
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TO A FIRST-BORN CHILD. 
My child! how strange that name appears 
To lips unused as mine ! 
How thrilling to my listening ears 
Those infant cries of thine ! 


How many athought mysterious burns 
Within my heart and brain, 

As still my frequent glance returus 
To gaze on thee again. 


And as I gaze on thee, the past, 
Present, and future, twine 

A tie, that binds me still more fast, 
At every look of thine. 


The past thy mother’s fondness bade 
Be hallowed time to me; 

The present—can it be but glad 
While blest with her and thee? 


The future wraps its dusky veil 
O’er what I fain would know, 
How o’er the sea of life the gale 
Thy fragile bark shall blow. . 


Forward I look with hope awhile, 
Then sadden into fear : 

Perhaps thy life may be a smile, 
Perhaps, perhaps a tear. 


My child! with love’s best treasures fraught, 
My first born and my pride, 

To whom I turn in every thought, 
With every hope allied. 


Sweet be thy slumbers, soft and deep, 
While life no sorrow feels ; 
A mother lulls thine eyes to sleep 
A father’s blessing seals. 
-e— 
TROUBADOUR SONG. 
BY MRS. HEMANS, 
The warrior cross’d the ocean’s foam, 
For the stormy fields of war— 
The maid was left in a smiling home 
And a sunny land afar. 


His voice was heard where javelin showers 
Pour’d on the steel-clad line ; 

Her step was midst the summer flowers, 
Her seat beneath the vine. 


His shield was cleft, his lance was riven, 
And the red blood stain’d his crest ; 

While she—the gentle wind of heaven 
Might scarcely fan her breast. 


Yet a thousand arrows pass’d him by, 
And again he crossed the seas ; 
But she had died as roses die, 
That perish with the breeze. 


As roses die, when the blast is come, 
For all things bright and fair— 

There was death within that smiling home, 
How had death found her there? 
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